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| R ELIGION ! Hail th' eternal beam, 
: Thy foſt'ring ſmiles impart | 


Fair Virtue wakes thy ſpotleſs theme, 
Thy throne the gen'rous heart! 


A I R-—MasTER BARTLEMAN, 


Hail ſource of joy ! my ſong pervade, 
The bard demands no muſe's aid, 

If thou inſpir'ſt the man; 
Teach me from Paſſion's wilds to fly, 
= In her, thine hand-maid Charity, 
| To trace Perfection's plan 


CHORUS. 


Hygeia's genial balm ſupply, 


TE 


CH Ox D 8 


Truth's image ſtampt on Nature s ſeal, 
Humanity for man muſt feel. 2 


Repeat firſt Chorus Religion, Hail, &c, 


RE CIT. Accomp. —M1ss Harwoop, 


To Learning's voice though wit diſpenſe 

The richeſt ſtores of Eloquence, 

On ev'ry note of Wiſdom's tongue 

The Muſick of Perſuaſion hung, 

Still vibrating with magick charm, 

The Brave to ſoothe, the Dull to warm, 

Ev'n though an Angel ſpake, a clear | N 
Calm whiſper through the conſcious ear 

Flows to the heart, in rapture flows, 


And lures the finer thrill of ſympatherick woes. 


A IR 


The tear to wipe, to check the ſigh, 
To watch the pahgs of Sorrow's bed, 


And pillow'd Care with Rofes ſpread, 
| The 
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| SE. 

| * The Tenant fits of tranſient Clay, 
Who cheers a fellow-pilgrim's way ; 

Bids Comfort's ſcenes his hour attend 
With Brother, Father, Wife, and Friend. 


C10 RV: 


Lo Infants claſp the Parent's knee, 

And lift their hands in vows for thee ; 

Dear to a world, be wealth, be grandeur, toys, 
Thy richer meed on earth a taſte of heav'nly joys. 


A I R.—Miss Har woon, 


Ad know, ye Gay, on Pleaſure's wing 
Who dream of Vouth th' unvary'd Spring, 
Or toſt in low Ambition's hour, | 
Ye flutt'rers on the gale of Power, 
Or You, ye ſlaves of ſordid breaſt, 
Poſſeſſing Wealth, by Wealth poſſeſs'd, 
With care for ſplendid Nothings fraught, 
And ye, whoſe care to baniſh thought, 
Life's humbler doom inſtruc the pride of ſtate, 
How little are the Gay, the Wealthy, and the Great ! 
Sd i RE.” 
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RE CIT. Accomp.— Mx. HinDLE. 


Yet beats the heart, ere clos'd to ſleep 


The ſcarce-uplifted, languid Eye, 
Whoſe throbs no ling 'ring vigils keep 
To hail Aurora's orient ſky? 
"Tis Nature ſpeaks ! her dictates move, 
In ev'ry pulſe, of life the love ; 
See! palſy'd Age, whoſe reſtleſs frame At 
Leaves not a wreck behind*” diſclaim 


Death's ſurly nod! Th' enfeebled Seer 


Might hope one, one revolving year; 
His modeſt ſuit, ** Oh! yet another Sun! 
« Much {till is to be wiſh'd, and much is to be done. 


Al R.——Ms. Dye. | 


But mark !—in yon ſequeſter'd vale 
Compaſſion prompts Affliction's tale, 
Where fickle fortune ſmil'd; | 
Mark to her frown the ſpirit bend, 
Each flacken'd Nerve its pow'r ſuſpend, © 1:5 


And ev'ry Senſe beguil'd : _ 
4 RE« 
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RE CIT. Accomp.— Mn. HIN DIE. 


Save me !---that ſhriek l- - -the fangs of Care 

Rude graſp yon ſtatue of Deſpair ; 

Some famiſh'd Raven, wing'd to flight, 

Screams for his prey-- --ah !---no !---the ſight, 

As wide the ſounds of Anguiſh roll, 

Spreads all of horrors o'er the ſoul, 

And wreſts us from Ourſelves---the cries _ 

Untune the muſick of the ſkies ; | 

While pauling Seraphs bend their liſt'ning ears, 

To ſoothe the bitter pang commiſſion'd from the Spheres. 


IN. MR. HINDLE. 


She ſighs, ſhe weeps, ſhe wrings her hand! 

Catch, Pity, catch the ſtream of tears, 
Meek Queen of Virtue ! on the Strand 

A Monument of Grief ſhe rears. 
And lo! impatient for the Grave 
Fell Suicide ſhe wooes the wave ; 
Panting the liquid Hills ſhe ſwims, 
Till ſtruggling, ſaint, her weary'd limbs, 
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1 
Her Winding-Sheet of Death the Deep 
Wrapt o'er her frame, the weight of Sleep 
Inſenſible each loaded pulſe o erpow'rs, 
That falters, ere it ſtops to cloſe Misfortune's hours. 


RECIT.-—MasTER PRIXG, 


Yet ſtops to beat again; thou Son 
Of medicinal Art, | 
To heal the Frame's Diſtemper run, 

To probe the wounded heart ! 


; 
| 
J 
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A I R-—MasrTrtr PRING. 


No frowns the gen'rous aid deny ; 
Slowly ſhe heaves the leaden Eye 
Of witching radiance reft ; 
In Virgin-bloom her plighted Truth 
Spoil'd by the lov'd, the faithleſs Youth, 
What ray of Comfort left ? 
What laſt, laſt gleams of Hope attend ? 
Ev'n CoNSCIENCE is no more the Friend. 


RECIT, 


1 I 


REC IT. Ma. Dyar. 


What Infants theſe? ſweet Innocence, 
Thy Slumbers o'er their lids diſpenſe! 
Thy Image, They! too ſoon to break 
Their little heart-ſtrings ! ſee, they wake, 
A loſt, loſt Mother to deplore, 

Nurſe of their tender years no more! 
Yon Corſe emboſom'd by the Tide 

Is All their With, is all their Pride. 


. 
+ 


Worldling, of Want the widow'd. Victim ſee, 
Who Theſe her Orphan-Babes reſigns to Heav'n and Thee! 


ſ 


R E CIT.-Sic; Tasca. 


Stern Winter frown'd, no lenient Gale 
Fans to her port the welcome Sail: 
O'er ey'ry ſhroud (a baleful freight !) 
The ſnow extends its dreary weight ; 
In mountains heaves the roaring main, 
When thus the Ruler of the Train. 
rods 22 AIR. 
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A mute, a melancholy Band! 

Whence the ſad heart and folded hand? 
Why ev'ry thought deſpair ? 

Oh! from the horrors of the Grave 

A Father calls from ruin; fave,. 
Oh, fave the blooming Fair, 

See, ſee! where, on the pointed rock, 

Fell Ruin fits ; fly, fly the ſhock |! 
It ſtrikes in ev'ry blaſt; 

They fink, they die; the Daughter's charms 

Wrapt in a loving Parent's arms, 


Thy hour, O Death ! is paſt, 


HUS. 


Yes ! Father Thames, tho' blithe and gay 

As Airs that fan the vernal Day, 

Buoy'd on thy limpid glaſs the Band 

Frolick, as Health and Joy command, 

Clouds o'er the vary'd Welkin roll: 

The Triumphs of the Parent's ſoul, 

Some Youth, whoſe Genius rous'd, untimely. falls, 

And ſwells the ſcene of Woe through lov'd Etonia's Walls, 


End of the Fir PART, 


R E CI T.-—— Mas TER BARTLEMAN, 


* 


Pauſe, Trav'ller, o'er yon Hero's Tomb ! 
—In vain his piercing Eye 


Explor'd, when ſuch th' untimely doom, 
Each India's diſtant ſky, 


A IX. 
Stretch'd o'er the Surge the ſwelling Nil 
Struts to the proſp'rous blaſt ; they hail 
Their Country s honour'd Charms; ; 
A Wife thy ev'ry Care's controul 
Awaits, oh, Chief! with tkrilling Soul 


Awaits thy longing arms ! 
See the fond Fair-one from her ſight 


Plung'd in the Wave thou ſink'ſt to Night, 


AIR. 
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A I R.—— MR. HinDLE, 
Thy bridal Sweets, the ſtreaming Tear, 
Thy bridal Couch an Huſband's bier, 
Say, hapleſs Wife, -what pangs were thine ? 
Thou droop'ſt, as droops the tender Vine 
Robb'd of its Guardian Elm 


CHORU 8. 


Yet weep 

No more the horrors of the deep, 

Awhile the tributary Sigg 

To Worth, like His, thy love ſupply ! 

His doom a Kingdom's loſs ! yet know, the Duſt 

Sounds from its dreary Shrine, that Heav'n's 'Decrees are juſt! 


AI R. — 81G. Tasca. 


Too cruel Ocean! Thou, whoſe Zone 
Of Glory wraps my native Shore, 

Why give her Warrior- ſons to moan 
The Sorrows of thine hoſtile roar? 

Triumphant 'mid the din of Arms 


Their ſteady Virtues brave th' alarms. 
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Why, when to fratch ; their darling Claim, 
Freſh Laurels from the hand of Fame, 
Impatient for the fav'ring gale, 

Why cloſe their voice to Rapture's Tale ? 
Leagu'd with diſaſtrous Fate, in ſavage mirth 
Why ope th' inglorious Tomb to Kempenfeldt and worth? 


— 


R E CIT. Mas TER PRIN G,. 


Yet, Ocean, Moraliſt of Woe, 
From Thee the kind Inſtructions flow; 


For Thou, my Country's Guardian, Guide, 
To vict'ry bidſt her Navies ride. 


1 


But hark ! while Muſick's ſacred found 
Lulls ev'ry ruder ſenſe around. 
The Train from Pity woo relief! 
Appeals to ſympathetick Grief ; 
The Parent's, Infant's meck-according Charms, 
To meet the ſocial Sigh he lifts his little arms, 75 


TRIO 
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T R I O——Mtss HARwoop, Ms. HIN DLE, and 
$16. TAscA. 


Wrap'd on the Parent's quiet breaſt 
The Infant's lid is lull'd to reſt; 
The parent, late with forrow wild, 925 
No longer moans a breathleſs Child; 
The Seer enjoys Life's ev'ning ſhade, 
The Lover ſeeks the faithful Maid; 

Soft Gratitude, thy tear ſteals down the cheek ; 

The language of the heart its more than Accents peak. 
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H :V:-8. 


Wrapt by the Cha- coal's ſullen fume, 
Light's fairer rays the corſe relume. 


A L R-—Mzs. Dx. 


Hail to thy ſmiles, ingenuous Youth, 
They ſpeak the ſacred love of Truth, 
Speak to the very ſoul; thy form 
Atteſts a God who rules the ſtor mm 
a 25 1 Calm'd 


N 
Calm'd to thy mind the circling ſcene, 
No cloud to chequer the ſerene; 
T' was Nature's Sabbath! O'er the vale, 
Scarce heaves the languor of the gale, 
Thy ſum of bliſs fweet Eve's inſpiring walk, 
With her thy dearer with thou join'ſt the ſocial talk. 


RE CIT. Accomp.—Ms. Dyxx. 


Short is the bliſs on weſtern wing, 
With ruin fraught the welkin rolls, 
Fierce glaring wild the lightnings ſpring. 

And roaring thunders ſhake the poles; 

It comes, the flaſh of Death no more 

Glides thro' thy veins the vital ſtore, 

Cold, dead to mis'ry and to joy, 

Humanity, thy fond employ, 

With many a ſigh of hopleſs grief, 

With many a ling'ring Höur's relief, 
Gradual awakes the toiling pulſe, he lives. 


C&D RU». 


He lives 
And thanks, tis all he can to Heav'n and Mercy give. 


C e en 


RE CIT. Accomp.— Mn. HIxPDTE. 


Burſt from the barriers of the Tomb, 

Be thine no Tempeſt's menac'd gloom! 

The choral Hymn of Muſick raiſe 

Attun'd to conſecrating praiſe ! 

To Heav'n the breath of rapture wing; 

Strike, ſtrike the Harp's congenial ftring ; 

That Harp, whoſe living Notes inſpire 

Faith's hallow'd Thought with holy fire ; | 
That Harp, oh! IESSE'Ss Son, of ſov'reign Pow'r, © 
Sole Solace of a Throne, when black Afflictions low'r! 


8 NO R n. 
Loud from the Wat'ry Depths my Call; 
„ Indulgent to the voice of Woe, | 


„ CREATOR, SAVIOUR, GOD of ALL, 
Thou lift'ſt me from the gulphs below. 


PART III. 


1 


P-AR T1 


DETACH'D PIECES OF 


An ORATORIO called ELI VAN. 


WAITTEN- BY 


Sr THO SE DUpTV1s 


S. 


Hail, Sovereign Ruler of the ſkies, 

To thee ſhall Iſrael's incenſe riſe ; 
Array'd in robes of living Light, 

Deſcend, Great God! O plead our right: 
From thy celeſtial, awful Throne 

Ariſe, and let thy wrath be known, 
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þ F or Foes like theſe our anger d God 
f Hath blaſted Iſrael's pride; 
For theſe we feel the mighty rod 


11 That drives his Fury's tide. 


AIX MasTER PRING. 
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O bid theſe loud emotions ceaſe ; 
Let Love, with myſtic charm, 
To ev'ry paſſion whiſper peace, 
And huſh each rude alarm. 
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RE CIT. Accomp.—810. Tasca, 


Behold the cauſe of all our pains. 
AIR 
I rage, I barn, my fev'riſh veins 


Glow with fervent ſtreams of bloody 
I feel throughout th' impetuous flood. 
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My Slaves, away! the Victim bear; 
Let hotteſt pangs his vitals tear, 
With him my cares begone away, 
Like clouds b-fore the ſolar ray; 

The Sorc'rer's found, 

The tale re ſound, 
Riſing Joys paſt Griefs controul, 
And tranſports ſwell my waking ſoul. 


Ee. 


Ahab, recal this raſh command; 

Stay, Tyrant, ſtay thy impious hand! 

Nor dare uplift thine anger's rod . 
Againſt the Prophet of our God : 

He dooms to death who dare blaſpheme, 
And Angels tremble at his name ! 

On whirlwinds borne, his pow'r ſhall ride, 
And ſcourge the King who ſtalks in pride, 


MasTER BARTLEMAN. 


AIR 


As fondly o'er her new-fledg'd Care, 
The Bird, with joy, maternal ſings, 
Extends her pinions high in air, 


And ſhields it with her guardian wings ; 
. 3 ® 


While 


. 

While to each rude alarm awake, 

She trembles for the Offspring's take ; | 
Thus, from thoſe bliſsful realms above, 
„ Your God extends the arm of Love; 
[1 Waits with a Father's warmth t' embrace 
His choſen Iſrael's fallen race. 


A I R.—— Miss Harwoon. 


Directed by a heav'nly Guide, | 
Again ſhall Plenty's ſwelling tide 

Ariſe, and ſpread its pregnant wave, 

Our Country's thirſty ſoil to lave, 

And, riſing from celeſtial ſource, 

Shall laviſh bleſſings in its courſe, 


K MR. HIN DLT. 


Tho' you boaſt the wond'rous ſtory, 
Baal's high tranſcendent glory 

| Fears its radiance. to diſplay ; 
Iſrael, rouze! put off Confuſion, - 


Waken from this dark deluſion, 
Wake to Truth's enlight'ning ray. 
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Fame's Trumpet from afar 
Glad tidings ſhall declare, 
To diſtant lands proclaim 
Proud Ifracl's riſing name; 
While her great God ſhall ſtand confeſt, 
In Wiſdom, Honour, Power, bleſt. 


. 


Den. 


ern, — 
FFF 


—— —— 


A Deſire of enjoying long life is generally prevalent among 
the human race. We are prone to dread the ftroke of death 


more than the ſevereſt pangs that can afflict our nature. 
This defire is both natural and Sir orig ble; and an inſti— 


tution that tends to preterve the exiſtence of the brave de- 
fenders of our country, and the 1 ters of its commerce 


and agriculture, may, it is humbly preſumed, claim the 
counteuance of a generous and benevolent nation. 

The importance and utility of this inſtitution to the pub- 
lick, will be manifeſt to thoſe who attend to the number of 
prelervations'and reſtorations; and tie extenſtve private hap- 
pineſs of which it is produdive, can be beſt eitimated b 
the tender parent, the dutiful child, the fond huſband, the 
affectionate wife, the faithful friend, and the ſympatietic citi— 
zen of the worl: d. 

The SUCCESS attending the exertions of the HUMANT 
SOCIETY has been productive of great public utility, both 
by pointing out the practicability of reſtoring to ne numbers 
in circumſtances, which in former ages, by mcredulity, cul- 
pable mattivity, Or 1nfUrious a were rendered nl: 
and by exciting an uncommon degree of expedition ani} ear - 
neſtneſs in all preſent, to give in help to perſons in 
danger of drowning, by which very many lives arc annually 
preſerved ;—bids fair farther, by engaging tne attention of 
INGENIOUs Men to a ſubject of that importance, to 
contribute to the improvement of Medic. 1 Science. It 
is now beyond a doubt, that mmy, who, appraren; 5 d:ad, 
have remained unaſſiſted till they were rea 2 might have 
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11 been fortunately reſcued, had we been better acquainted with 

the certain and uncertain ſigns of death, the cauſes which ma 

| | Þ ſuſpend life without deftroying it, and the moſt probable and poro- 
| erful means of reſtaring animation. 

IN ORDER TO EXCITE AN EARNEST ATTENTION TO 
THE APPARENTLY DEAD; it may be proper to obſerve, 4 
that fince the cſ{tabliſhment of the Humane SociE rx, 
MORE THAN TWO THIRDS of thoſe, who a few years ago ö 
would have been interred as animate corſes, are now reſtored # 
ro their joyful relations and friends! Among theſe many are 4 
induſtrious heads of numerous families, who would have 

come a parochial charge, had not their valuable lives been 
thus preſerved! Many were heedleſs infants, who had wan- 
dered from their parents, and, but for this inſtitution, would 
never have returned! Others were Suicides, ruſhing into 
eternity in a ſtate of mind the mot unfit to appear before the 
tribunal of their Judge ! 

The REPORTS publiſhed for the years 1774, 177 45 1776, 
1777, 1778, 1779, 1780, 1781, 17782, 1783, and 1784 , give 
a circumſtantial relation of the various extraordinary recoveries 
1 from apparent death; as well as a particular account of the 
| various inſtantes of preſervation and reſi eee that have 

occurred fince the eſtabliſnment of the Humane Society in 
1 this kingdom. | 
Tat DIRECTORS ARE EXTREMZLY DESIROUS ro COMPLEAT THEIR 
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ij " PHILANTHROPIC VIEWS, BY APPOINTING MEDICAL ASSISTANTS AT 
| TAE DIFFERENT SEA PORTS, &c. &c. AND ALSO EXTENDING THEIR 
| j | REWARDS TO VAR:QUS KINDS OF APPARENT SUDDEN DEATH. 


IF * DopsLty, CADELL, &C, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS axv BENEF ACTIONS 


For carrying on this national and benevolent deſign are received by 
the following Bankers, &c. 


The Hon. Baron DiMsDALE, Sons, and BARNARD ; 
Meſſrs. LanGzsToNs, TowGooD, and AMoORY ; 
Meſſrs. Down, THoRNToON, and FREE; 


Meſſrs. DRUMMoNDs, and Co. 
Dr. LETTs0M, Sambrook-houſe ; 
Dr. Hawes, Great Eaſt-Cheap, 


AND T:HE 


' - London Coffee-Houſe, 


TEN GUINEAS 
Conſtitutes a Director for Life; and 


ONE GUINEA 


Per Annum, an Annual Director. 
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K IN G. AND PARLIAMENT 


. o r 
GEE AO ORG T0 7--N;; 
ON PRESERVING 
THE TIVES OF THE INHABITANTS: 


To which are now ad led 


N B eb Bat d 6 


GENERAL BILL OF MORTALITY. 
W. HA W:K-8, MM. D: 


PHYSICIAN TO THE LONDON AND SURREY DISPENSARIES, REGISTER TO THE 
HUMANE SOCIETY, AND READER OF LECTURES ON ANIMATION. 


Death may uſurp on Nature many Hours, 
And yet the Fire of Life kindle again 
The 9'cr-preſt Spirit SHAKESPEARE. 


